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LIFE OF NAPIER. 


Joun Napier, baron of Merchifton, in 
Scotland, inventor of the logarithms, was the 
eldeft fon of Sir Archibald Napier of Merchif- 
ton, and born in the year 1550. Having given 
early difcoveries of great natural parts, his 
father was careful to have them cultivated bya 
liberal education. After going through the 
ordinary courfes of philofophy at the univerfi- 
ty of St. Andrew’s, he made the tour of France, 
Italy, and Germany. Upon his return to his 
native country, his literature and other fine ac- 
complifhments foon rendered him confpicuous, 
and might have raifed him to the highett offic- 
es in the ftate ; but declining all civil employ- 
ments, and the buttle of the court, he retired 
from the world to purfue literary refearches, in 
which he made an uncommon progreis, 10 as to 
have favoured mankind with fundry ufeful dif- 
coveries. He applied himfelf chiefly to the 
ftudy of mathematics ; but at the fame time 
he did not negleét that of the Holy Scriptures. 
In both thefe he hath difcovered,the molt exten 
five knowledge and profound penetration. His 
effay upon the book of the Apocalypite, indicates 
the moft acute inveftigation, and an uncommon 
ftrength of judgment ; though time hath dit- 
covered, that his calculations concerning partic- 
ular events had proceeded upon fallacious data. 
This work has been printed abroad in feveral 
languages ; particularly in French at Rochelle 
in the year 1693, 8vo, announced in the title 
as revifed by himifelf. Nothing, fays lord Bu. 
chan, could be more agreeable tothe Rochell- 
ers or to the Huguenots of France at this 
time, than the author’s annunciation of the 
pope as antichrift, which in this book he has 
endeavoured to fet forth with much zeal and 
erudition. But what has principally rendered 
his name famous, was his great and fortunate 
difcovery of logarithms in trigomometry, by 
which the eafe and expedition in calculation 
have fo wonderfully affifted the fcience of af- 
tronomy and the arts of practical geometry 
and navigation. That he had begun about the 
year 1593 the train of enquiry which led him 
to that great atchievement in arithmetic, ap- 
pears from a letter to Crugerus from Kelper 
in the year 16243 wherein, mentioning the 
Canon Mirificus, he writes thus: ‘ Nihil au- 
tem fupra Neperianam rationem effe puto : et- 
fi Scotus quidem literis ad Tychonem, anno 
1594, fcriptis jam fpem fecit Canonis illius 
mirifici ;”? which allufion agrees with the idle 
ftory mentioned by Wood in his Athene Oxon. 
and explains it in a way perfectly confonant to 
the rights of Napier as the inventor. 

When Napier had communicated to Mr. 
Henry Briggs, mathematical profeffor in Gref. 
ham college, his wonderful canon for the loga- 
rithms, that learned profefior fet himfelf to ap- 
ply the rules in his Imitatio Nepeirea ; andina 
letter toarchbifhop Uther, in the year 1615, he 





| fearful he would not come. 


writes thus: ‘ Napier, baron of Merchifton, 
hath fet my head and hands at work with his 
new and admirable logarithms. I hope to 
fee him this fummer if it pleafe God ; for I 
never faw a book which pleafed me better, and 
made me more wonder.” The following paf- 
fage from the life of Lilly the aftrologer is 
quoted by lord Buchai as giving a picturefque 
view of the meeting betwixt Brigs and the in- 
ventor of the logarithms at Merchifton near 
Edinburgh. “ I will acquaint you (fays Lil- 
ly) with one memorable ftory related unto me 
by John Marr, an excellent mathematician and 
geometrician, whom I conceive you remem- 
ber. He was fervant to King James I. and 
Charles I. When Merchifton firft publifhed his 
logarithms, Mr. Briggs, then reader of the af- 
tronomy lectures at Grefhham college in Lon- 
don, was fo much furprifed with admiration of 
them, that he could have no quietnefs in himfelf 
until he had feen that noble perfon whofe only 
invention they were: he acquaints John Marr 
therewith, who went into Scotland before Mr. 
Briggs, purpofely to be there when thefe two 
fo learned perions fhould meet. Mr. Briggs 
appoints a certain day when to meet at Edin- 
burgh ; but failing thereof, Merchillon was 
lt happened one 
day as John Marr and the baron Napier were 
{peaking of Mr. Briggs; ‘ Ah, John (faid 
Merchitton,) Mr. Briggs will not now come,’ 
At the very inftant one knocks at the gate ; 
John Marr haltened down, and it proved to be 
Mr. Briggs to his great contentment. He 
brings Mr. Briggs up to the Baron’s chamber, 
where almoft one quarter of an hour was 
{pent, each beholding the other with admiration 
before one word was fpoken, At laft Mr. 
Briggs began: ¢ Sir, I have undertaken this 
long journey purpoiely to fee your perion, and 
to know by what engine of wit or ingenuity you 
came firft to think of this moft excellent help 
into aftronomy, viz. the logarithms ; but Sir, 
being by you found out, I wonder nobody elfe 
found it out before, when now being known 
it ¢ spears fo eafy.?, He was nobly entertained 
by baron Napier ; and every fummer after 
that, during the laird’s being alive, this vener- 
able man Mr. Briggs went purpofely to Scot~ 
land to vifit him.” 


There isa paflage in the life of Tycho Brahe 
by Gaflendi which may miflead an attentive 
reader to fuppofe that Napier’s method had 
been explored by Herwart at Hoenburg : It is 
in Gaflendi’s Obfervations on a Letter from 
Tycho to Herwart of the lafl day of Augutt 
1599. ‘ Dixit Hervartus nihil morari fe tol- 
vendi cujufquam trianguli difficultatem ; folere 
fe enim multiplicationum, ac divifionum, vice 
additiones folum, fubtractiones 93 ufurpare 
(quod ut fieri poffet, docuit poftmodum fuo 
Logarithmorum Canone Neperus.)” But 
Herwart here alludes to his work afterwards 
publifhed in the year 1610, which folves tri- 
angles by proflapherefis ; a mode totally dif- 
ferent from that of the logarithms. 


: 

Kelper dedicated his Ephemerides to Napier, 
which were publifhed in the year 1617? and 
it appears from many paflages in his letter about 
this time that he held Napier to be the greateft 
man of his age in the particular department 
to which he applied his abilities. « And in- 
deed (fays our noble biographer), if we ‘con- 
fider that Napiei’s difcovery was not like thofe 
of Kelper or of Newton, conneéted.with any 
analogies or coincidences which might have 
led him to it, but the fruit of unaflifted reafon 
and {cience, we fhall be vindicated in placing 
him in one of the higheft niches in the temple 
offame. Kelper had made many unfuccefs- 
ful attempts to difcover his canon for the pe- 
riodic motions of the planets, and hit upon it 
at laft as he himfelf candidly owns on the 15th 
May 1618: and Newton applied the palpable 
tendency of heavy bodies to the earth to the 
fyftem of the univerfe in general : but Napier 
fought out his admirable rules by a flow fcien- 
tific progrefs arifing izom the gradual evolution 
of truth. 

The laft literary exertion of this eminent 
perion was the publication of his Rabdology 
and Promptuary in the year 16:7, which’ he 
dedicated to the Chancellor Seton ; and foon 
after died at Merchilton on the 3d of April O. 
S. of the fame year, in the 68th year of his age 
and 23d of his happy invention.-The parti¢u- 
lar titles of his publifhed works are: 1. A plain 
difcovery of the Revelation of St. John. 2. 
Mirifici: ipfius canonis. conflrudlio et togarithinorum 
ad naturales ipforum aumeros haliiudines. 3. Ap- 
pendix de alia atque preflantiore logarithmorum {pecie 
conflituenda, in qua jcilicet unitas logarithmus off. 
4. Rhabdologia, fue numeraticnis per virgulas, libri 
duo. 5. Propofitiones quedam eminentiffime, ad tri- 
pangula Jpharica mira facultate refolvenda. To 
which inay be added, 6. His Letter to Antho- 
ny Bacon (the original of which is in the arch- 
bithop’s library at Lambeth), intitled, “ Se- 
cret inventions, profitable and neceffary in 
thefe days for the defence of this ifland, and 
withftanding ftrangers enemies to god’s truth 
and religion ;”? which the earl of Buchan has 
caufed to be printed in the Appendix to his 
Account of Napier’s Writings. This letter is 
dated June 2, 1596, about which time it ap- 
| pears the author had fet himielf to explore his 
logarithmic canon. 

This eminent perfon was twice married.— 
By his firlt wife, who was a daughter of Sir 
James Stirling of Keir, he had only one fon 
named Archibald, who fucceeded to the eftate. 
By his fecond wife, a daughter of Sir James 
Chifholm of Cromlix, he had a numerous iffue. 
Archibald Napier, the only fon of the firft mar« 
riage, was a perfon of fine parts and learning. 
Having more a turn.to -public bufinefs, than 
his father had, he was raifed to be a:ptivy coun. 
fellor by James VL. under whofe reign he alfo 
held the offices of treafurer-depute, juftice- 
clerk, and fenator of the college of jultice — 
By Charles 1. he was raifed to the peerage by 
the title of Lord Napier. 








(Encyclopedia. 
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ORIGINAL PRODUCTIONS. 
FOR THE LITERARY TABLET. 
THE SWEEPER. | 


BORN of poor parents in France, I there | 
fpent the firft twenty years of my life, in the | 
bufinefs of chimney-fweeping. Inearly youth | 
I reflected often on the manner of my employ- | 
ment, and regretted that fortune had placed | 
me in fuch an obfcure fituation. Becoming 
gradually acquainted with mankind, I difcov- | 
ered my profeilion to be leis humble than I at ; 
firft imagined. 

As far as my acquaintance extended, I ob- | 


of {fweeping. Yes, gentlemen, the Sweeper 
finds himfelf allied to characters in the moft 
exalted {tations. He can boaft relations royal, 
noble, and dignified. When he fir emerged 
from obicurity, Voltaire and D’Alambert were 
diffeminating their principles throughout Ev- 
rope. TTheie arch jacobins, he could hail as 
brothers, for he faw them, with the broom of 
illuminatifm, {weeping morality and religion 
from their natiye country. Barrere, Briifot,, 
Condorcet, Marat, and Robefpierre, he could 





claim as kindred, having witnetled them iweep- 
ing away, not only principles and tenets, but 
heads and fhoulders. Bonaparte, the great | 
champion in the art of fweeping, is his eldett | 
brother. This artift has fwept many of the | 
nations of Europe with the befom of deftruc- 
tion. He has exercifed his talents on the bogs | 
of Holland and the rocks of Switzerland, as 
well as on the beautiful plains of Italy. His 
ravages have not been confined to Europe ; 
the remoteit corners of Africa have felt their 
effets. He would have fwept Egypt com- 
pletely bare, had not fweeper Nelion, in his 
turn, given him a brufhing, fwept many of his 
fhips to the bottom of the ocean, and the reit 
into the harbor of England. There is a report 
that this arch {weeper intends fhortly, with his 
broom and duiter, to’ vifit Old England. I 
have many relatives in that ifland weil veried 
in the art, who, fhould he dare make the at- 
tempt, will fend him and all his followers pack- 
ing like chaff before the wind. The Britith 
eag'e will trip off with eafe the fmalleft pin- 
feathers from the Gallic Cock. Brother Na- 
polean has been very fuccefsful in his trade. 


'ed more by affection thanduty. Whenac 
{is Rtubborn and refraétory, duty demands, tha 
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the fir quality.” The Quack, {wearing his| 
patient, with a fit of the hypo, is in the utmott | 
danger, crowds down his catnip and putley, 
makes his patient believe it balm of Gilead| 
from the Ealft-Indies, charges him a guinea 
per ounce, and brings him to the brink of the | 
rave, from which he is, with difhculty, faved | 
by a fkilful phyfician. Add to this, the many | 
poor fellows fwept entirely off the hooks and | 
fent to the thades. | 
the buiinefs. 
Sweepers. 
The reverend Divine, whofe concern for the | 
flock rifes and falls according to the goodneis 
or badnefs of the fleece, comes in for a thare 
of my relationfhip. But the character of this 
grave Sweeper, together with others of my 
family, fhould you, Mr. Editor, treat this 
number with decency, thall be given hereafter. 


TOM TINKER. 





I fet him down 2s the wortt of | 
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PARENTAL GOVERNMENT. 

IF we reflect, that on the proper education 
of youth depends the happineis of fociety, we 
{hall find the office of a parent arduous and 
important. It frequently happens, that par- 
ents, in bringing up their children, are influenc- 


hild |” 


would refort to the vile praétice of Praifin 

himfelf who was not defirous of that good o sa 
ion of others, which he was confcious he did not 
could not deferve. And none but a foal 
would intrude upon others his own exalted 
opinion of himfelf ; for it is giving them to un. 
derftand that they are not capable of judgin 

for themfelves. Every indireét afperfion of the 
character of another, by which an inference 


rm * eo ® - ly ° ° 
This feoundrel is expert in |'muft naturally be drawn in favor of the perfon 


{peaking, is the meaneft kind of felf-praife ; be. 
caufe made covertly, and at the expenfe of an. 
other. How oppofite to this difpofition, is the 
adage before us, “ Let another man praife 
thee ;” that is, let your fentimeuts, converfa. 
tion and deportment be juft and laudable, and 
you will be honored and refpectéd. Or, if 
you fail to receive that honor due to your mer. 
it, yet you will poflefs the approbation of your 
own mind, which will give you more fatisfac. 
tion than the undeferved plaudits of ten thouf 
and flatterers.—The wife man does not com. 
mand us to be indifferent to praife, but fo to 
conduct, as to fecure the approbation of others, 








MISCELLANEOUS. 
The fadowing tale, by Gornsaitn, is a beautiful 
itation of the oriental Ayle, and conveys to the 
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it fhould be furficiently corrected ; but aile&ion 


4 


} 
too often gains the afcendency, and the child | Kabul, fays the Zendavefta, was born on the 


1 


efcapes with impunity. It fhould be the object 
of thofe, who have the care of youth to teach 
them, by precept and example, to deipife mean 
and low actions, and to imprefs on their minds 
the importance of religion, and a reverence for 
the Supreme Being. Parents, conducting 
this manner, will have the fatisfaction of feein: 
their children growing up in the habits of vir- 
ue, and may rationally calculate, that they 
will be valuable members of fociety : but, if 
blind to the belt interetts of their offsping, they, 
through parental affection, or any other motive, 
indulge them in the gratification of every pai- 
fion, and permit them to walk in the paths of 
vice, they will find, that inttead of ornaments, 
their children will become pelts to fociety, and 
without timely repentance, objects of divine 
difpleafure. 


in 


eng 
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Sweeping away friends and foes without dif- 
tinction, he has found his way to imperial 
dignity ; republics fall before him and Kings 


COMMEND NOT THYSELF. 
“ Let another man praife thee, und not thine own 
mouth,’ 





fubmit to his fway. He has {wept contribu- 
tions from molt of the European nations, and 
a pretty round fum from the United States. 
Me, although his brother, he would have {wept 
into nonexiitence, had [I not fled acrofs the 
Atlantic. This I did, and hoped to find 
America free from Sweepers. In this, how- 
ever, I was greatly deceived ; for here every 
order of men is deeply engaged in the art of 
{weeping. On my arrival, the firft order of 
men I greeted as my kinfmen were the Law- 
yers. When I heard one of this defcription 
flattering his client with the juftnefs of his 
caufe, and the certainty of obtaining redrefs, 
fhould he commence an aétion, when at the 
fame time the chances were a thoufand to one 
agaiaft him, when I faw him involving the 
ignorant ruitic in endlefs quarrels to give him- 
felf an opportunity of {weeping his pockets, 
undoubtedly, faid I, “ you are a Sweeper of 


Solomon has tranfmitted to us, many apho- 
rifms, the refult of wifdom, of reflection and 
experience. But notwihftanding their value, 


from the path of rectitude, they are confidered 
by many as antiquated maxims, fit only for the 
| fuperftitious and the weak. 

From the conduct of many, we are induced 
to believe that the maxim before us mu/t haw 
been overlooked by them ; for its plain good 
fenfe and reafonablenefs would otherwife have 
enfured the practice of it. 

Whatever be the caufe, it is evident to all 
who are acquainted with mankind, that it is 
frequently neglected. We can fcarcely look 
about us without difcovering an egotift, who is 
either openly or indireétly proclaiming his mer- 
its, his talents; and his acquirements. 

This practice argues a meannefs of difpofi- 
tion which difgufts every hearer. For no one 





and inftrumentrality in reclaiming wanderers | 


. 7 roe 7g - . . 

. 34 = 7 > , - * “tie cre aa, oA a - a 
iftempered difciples of Epicurus a cutting reprooj on 
A ey OS BE Eas. , : 

heir inordinate indulgeace of the appetites. 


ruihy banks of the river Mawra: his poffeffions 
were great, and his luxuries kept pace with the 
affluence of his fortune : he hated the harmlefs 
bramins, and defpifed their holy religion ;. eve. 
ry day his table was decked ott with the fleth 
of anhundred different animals, and his cooks 
had an hundred different w 
folicit even fatiety. 


t eho othe Shia , = ,2 &. $ 2. 
Notwithitanding all his cating, 


ys of drefling it to 
he did not 
arrive atold age ; he died of a furfeit, caufed 
by intemperance : upon this, his foul was carn- 
ed otf, in order to take its trial before a fele& 
atiemibly of the fouls of thofe animals which 
epg tet tt , aie 

his gluttony had cauted to be flain, and who 
were now appointed his judges. 


fe trembled 


before a tribunal, to every 
member ot which he had formerly acted as an 
unmerciful tyrant ; he fought for pity, but 
found none diipofed to grant it. Does he not 
remember, criesthe angry boar, to what ag 
mies [ was put, not to fatisfy his’ hunger, but 
his vanity ? I was firft hunted to death, and 
my fiefh fcarce thought worthy of coming once 
tohis table. Were my advice followed, he 
fhould do penance in the fhape of an hog, 
which in life he moft refembled. 
, _ dam rather, cries a fheep upon the bench, 
tor having him fuffer under the appearance of 
alamb ; we may then fend him throvgh four 
or five tranimigrations in the fpace of a month. 
Were my voice of any weight in the aflembly, 
cries a calf, he fhould rather affume fuch a form 
as mine; I was bled every day, in order to 
make my flefh white, and at laft killed without 
mercy. Would it not be wifer, cries a hen, 
to cram him in the fhape of a fowl, and then 
imother him in his own blood as I was ferv- 
ed? ‘The majority of the affembly were pleaf- 
ed with this punifhment, and were going to 
condemn him without further delay, when the 
ox rofe up to give his opinion. Iam inform- 
ed, fays this counfellor, that the prifoner at 
ithe bar has left a wife with child behind him. 
By my kuowledge in divination, I forefee tha 
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ng this child will be a fon, decriped, feeble, fickly, When fair keep her fteady, | atre eight hundred dollars, have been colleéted- 
Is a plague to himfelf and all about him. What And neither to ftarboard incline, nor to port. | for this benevolent purpofe. 
10t, fay you then, my companions, if we condemn . 
Onl the father to animate the body of his own fon ; | If he’s true in his dealings, life’s wind to defy, The Hon. Fiswer. Ames has been elected 
ted and by this means make him feel in himfelf thofe | _ And the helm hasa trim and right feope, Prefident of Harvard Univerfity, by the unan- 
bie miteries his intemperance muft otherwife have | Not luffing, but keeping the thip full and by imous vote of the Corporation. 
ing entailed upon his potterity ? The whole court He may weather the Cape of Good Hope ; 
the applauded the ingenuity of his torture; they But if he {teers wide in Temptation’s high fea, Horrid Murder.—Ruffel Freeman; Efq. and 
nce thanked him for his advice. Kabul was driven} _ And to pleafure gives too much head way, Capt. Jofeph Starkweather, who were confined 
fon once more to revifit the earth ; and his foul, | Hard a port goes the helm, the thip’s brought |in Haverhill gaol for debt, were inhumanly 
be. in the body of his own fon, pafled a period of bythelee tabbed, on the evening of the 17th ult. by Jo- 
— thirty years, loaded with mifery, anxiety, and| And the founders in Botany Bay. fiah Burnham, a fellow prifoner. He had pre- 
ers difeafe. pared a large knife for that purpofe, which he 
aife ' Letes In wedlock fo many wrong courfes are made | jag 4 long time concealed under his:arm.— 
ria. The enfuing compliment to the civility, politenefs,| | They part convoy fo ott and fo falt, , .. | Mr. Starkweather died in a few hours after he 
and and honor of the Ruflians, is from the “ Citizen of Till fo fond they are grown of that fame Guin- | a ceived the wounds and Mr. Freeman shout 
» if the World.” eatrade, == ten o’clock the next morning. 
1eT- Of all nations, the Rufians feem to meto! Cape Farewell is their anchorage, at laft : 
our behave mott wifely in cafes of inconttancy.—, Some menI muft own to be dubbed may be LITERARY INTELLIGENCE, 
face The wife promifes her hufband never to let | born, ; Now in the prefs and will foon be publithed, 
ul him fee her tranigreflions of this nature; and! But this for the wives I will fay, “The Hiftory of the Life and Achievments of 
om he as punctuality promifes, whenever fhe is fo. They feldom or ever bear down for Cape Horn | vigor Moreau, including his Trial, Juftifica- 
) to detected, without the leaft anger, to beather| Tull the bufbands have fhowed them the way. | tion, and other events, till the period of his 
ers. without mercy : fo they both know what each | A : ee ap ee) ee ee embarkation for the United States. Tranflat- 
Sa has to expect ;_ the lady tranfgreffes, is beaten, | te a ae oes vigg : h an 0" \ed from the French. Price 1 dollar in boards, 
taken again into favour, and all goes on as be- - gi . pone ye nee oS aoe thulk |! dol. 25 cents, bound. 
fore. * They fhould make no mans land and fhu A new periodical publication is promifed in 
When a Ruffian young lady, therefore, is to through lubbers hole Philadelphia, to be entitled, The Theatrical Cen- 
‘ful be married, her father, with a cudgel in his And at laft be laid in the Red Sea, for. ‘This work will be conduéted by a fociety 
0 the hand, alks the bridegroom, whether he chufes But fine honeft ri hag x Page fo ma of gentlemen, who, by an unprejudiced review 
j on this virgin for his bride ? to which the other of te ae . oy OR aaiege ._ | of the performers. and performances, hope to 
replies in the affirmative. Upon this the fath-| ~ C. 7 wey fo windward org %P ™ | contribute to the much defired reform of the 
the er, turning the lady three times round, and | A, = eager i a oe American ftage. 
ions giving her three ftrokes with his cudgel on her; **"* DENPCAS © AAR BAER ee oe I. Riley & Co. of New-York, have in the 
the back, ** My dear, (cries he,) thefe are the lait MY AO ae ee ] Ca prefs Powel on Devifes; the 3d edition of De- 
ilefs blows you are ever to receive from your tender | * 44 /¢Cfe#ing: oe mes si » fimp ey, am ia . ey mocracy Unveiled, with large additions by the 
eve. father ; I refign my authority and my cudgel | Tor 1% f on i oems Of maaan pron fiatec 2 | author, in two volumes duodecimo ; Buller’s . 
Heth to your hufband ; he knows better thanme| **”* Strangford, ma dans basa Nifi Prius, printed page for page from the lait 
r0ks the ufe of either.” The bridegroom knows | STANZAS. London copy ; Part III. Volume 3d of the 
it to decorums too well to accept of the cudgel ab-| «Os eagee pita New-York Term Reports ; and FPlowden’s 
ruptly ; he aflures the father, that the lady | oa No oe 2 Cea. ad Hittory of Ireland. [ Anthology. 
not will never want it, and that he would not for! g AW the virtnons man contend Monthly Anthology.—The third volume of this 
ufed the world make any ufe of it. But the father, With: 1ife's ‘sestpeninieiaad siete s ‘legant and valuable Mifcellany, “ in confe- 
arTi- who knews what the lady may want betterthan, 4.4 he was poor—without a friend— quence of the rapid augmentation of its pat- 
cle& he, infitts upon his acceptance. Upon this | Preffed by a thoufand foes. ronage, will have its pages enlarged, and 
hich there follows a fcene of Ruffian politenefs, while | ai eight more given to each No. without any ad- 
who one refutes, and the other offers the cudgel. — I faw the Paffions’ pliant flave dition to the price.” , 
The whole, however, ends with the bride- In gallant trim, and pays 
very groom’s taking it ; upon which the lady drops} His courfe was Pleafure’s plicid wave, TO CORRESPONDENTS. 
san acourtefy in token of obedience, and the cere- His life, a funnmer’s day— By fome accident we have loft No. 3, from 
, but mony proceeds as ufual. The Literary Workfbop. ‘The artifts are entreat- 
/ bot There 1S fomething exceflively fair and open And I was cauvht in Fellv’s {nare, ed to manufa@ure it anew, and tranimit it with 
aZO- in this method of courtfhip. By this both fides And joined her giddy train— all convenient {peed to this Office, where it will 
but are prepared for ali the matrimonial adventures] — put found her foon the nurfe of Care, meet with a ready fale. 
and that areto follow. Marriage has been com- Aud Dusnifletediie* atk es Eugenio’s productions are read with avidity. 
once pared to a game of {kill for life ; itis generous At this melancholy feafon, when defponcency 
» he thus in both parties to declare they are fharpers There furely is fome guiding pow’r oppreffes the mind, and laffitude enfeebles the 
hoy, inthe beginning. In England, I am told, both Which rightly faffers wroig—< exertions of the Editor, his Correfpondents are 
fides ufe every art to conceal their defeétsfrom| (Gives Vice to bloom its little hour— earneftly requefted to draw upon the ftores of 
neh, each other before marriage ; and the reft of But Virtue; late and long ! learning and genius, and communicate to him 
e of their lives may be regarded as doing penance f the refult of their labors. 
four for their former diffimulation. 70 A LADY mer a: mtib: 
nth. aoc ane ° IF, fixt on yours, my eyes in pray’r you fee, MARRIED, 
bly. 4 SONG—Bby pieptn. You mutt not call my zeal idolatry ! At Sharon, (Ver.) Deacon Cares Futver, 
orm I was faying to Jack as we talk’d “tother day For fince our Maker’s throne is plac’d fo high, | of this place, to Mrs. Hutpan Morsz, of the 
stew About lubbers and {nivelling elves, That only in his works the God we fpy ; ‘former place. | 
bout That tf people in life did not tteer the right way And what’s molt bright molt gives him to our DIED, 
ioe They had nothing to thank but themfelves ; view, . At Amherft, (Mafs.) the Hon. Simzow 
hen Now when a man’s caught by thofe mermaids | I look moft near hum, when I look on you. | Strove, one of the Jultices of the Supreme Ju- 
TVv- the girls nn == _dicial Court of that State, in the 7oth year of 
eaf- With their flattering palaver and fmiles, COMPENDIUM OF NEWS. ‘his age.—At Portfmouth, Mrs. Abigail Pick- 
to He runs, while liftening to their fal de rals | ering, relict of the Hon. Judge Pickering, aged 
the jump athore on the Scilly Ifles. Four hundred and feventy eight dollars have |63.—At Athenrie, Ireland, Dennis Corrobie, 
m- Thus in fleering in lite as in fteering with us been raifed at the Charleflon Theatre, for the [aged 117. He married feven times, had 48 
_at Fo one courte in vour conduét refort, [thus | benefit of the Orphan Children of the late | children, 236 grand-children, and 944 great~ 
'm. in foul winds leaving luff and no near, keep her | Mr. Hodgkinfon. At the New-York Theatre | grand-children ; making a total of 1253 de- 
pat ln bonout’s line ready, 4 fixteen hundred dollars, and at the Bolton The- fcendants. 
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FOR THE LITERARY TABLET, 





Mr. ORLANDO, 


If this paltry produ@ion, from the pen of a 
plough-boy, is not too puerile for publication, pleafe to 
place it in your poetical department. 


SCENES OF CHILDHOOD. 


TELL me fond Brother of my heart, 
Can life afford fublimer joys, 

Than thofe, which childhood did impart 
To us when little, fimple, boys ? 


Tho’ we were fhunned, by our mates, 
*T was for the tatter’d robes we wore ; 
Yet we, fubmiflive to the iates, 
Did neither figh nor wifh for more. 


And often when to fchool we went, 
They’d point us out the ‘ ragged pair’ ; 
Still we were on our books intent, 
And foremoft of our clafs we were. 


Tho’ we were poor, yet we were bleft ; 
Contentment hover’d round our cot ; 

Nor care nor ftrife difturb’d our rett ; 
The rich or gay we envied not. 


While our companions were at play 
Our daily toil was our delight ;. 
And when we had a holiday, 
We us’d to read from morn till night ; 


Or elfe along the fields, we’d go, 
Of crimfon clover in its bloom, 
Whilit each gentle gale did blow 


Tous a choice, a fweet perfume. 


What fcenes in nature can difplay 
More pleafure to the tender heart ; 
The mind its forrows muft allay, 
And {miles of love and peace impart. 


Away thefe hours did fwiftly fly ; 
Tho’ each did yield fome kindly peace, 
Yet foon ’twas gone, and oh for why ? 
That we might feek for joys like thefe ; 


That we might look for balmy fhades, 
In that bleft Even of the fkies, 
Where the violet never fades, 
And where the woodbine never dies. 


EUGENIO. 


FOR THE LITERARY TABLET. 
TO MIRA. 


On a vifit from Soubegan-Grove. 


ONCE in my garden bloom’d a rofe, 
To cherifh it was all my care ;, 

It did to me its fweets difclofe, 
As often as I wander’d there. 


But fhort the joys of time and fenfe ; 
Poor lucklefs ‘man was made to mourn ;’ 
The cruel fates have fnatch’d it thence, 
Alas! and left me but the thorn. 


Adieu ye fprightly rural f{cenes, 
Ye rofy hours of peace adieu ; 
Farewell to you, ye {portive greens, 
_ Ye morning funs, and pearly dew. 


Eugenio’s mufe muft ceafe to fing ; 
Souhegan’s-Grove no longer charms— 

The zeph’rous gales no odours bring, 
Since Mita’s rifled from his arms. 


THE LITERARY TABLET. 


Why fades the foliage of the grove, 
The vine, the willow, and the bay? 
The redbreaft and the turtle dove 
Exclaim, ‘ thy charmer’s far away.’— 


No maid is lovely to my eye ; 
No found is mufic to my ear ; 

O pardon—if I heave a figh— 
Forgive me if I drop a tear— 


O come, again, fair Mira come, 

And {mile upon our fav’rite grove ; 
And {pring in beauty then fhall bloom, 
Then nature’s lyre fhall fing of love. 


The plumy choir fhall fweetly fing ; 
The vine its clufters fhall difclofe ; 
The gales, again, fhall odours bring, 
Again, the thorn fhall bear a role. 
Nov. 1805. EUGENIO. 
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SELECTED POETRY. 


DESPONDENCY—AN ODE. 
BY ROBERT BURNS. 
Opprefs’d with grief, opprefs’d with care, 
A burden more than I can bear, 
I fet me down and figh : 
O Life ! thou art a galling load, 
Along a rough, a weary road, 
To wretches fuch as I ! 
Dim.backward as I caft my view, 
What fick’ning Scenes appear ! 
What Sorrows yet may pierce me through, 
Too jufily [ may fear ! 
Still caring, defpairing, 
Mult be my bitter doom ; 
My woes here fhall clofe ne’er, 
But with the clofing tomb ! 


Happy ! ye fons of Bufy-life, 
Who equal to the buftling ftrife, 
No other view regard ! 

Ev’n when the wifhed end’s deny’d, 
Yet while the bufy means are ply’d, 
They bring their own reward : 
Whilft I, a hope-abandoned wight, 

Unfitted with an aim, 
Meet ev’ry fad returning night, 
And joylefs morn the fame. 
You, buftling and juftling, 
Forget each grief and pain ; 
I, liftlefs, yet reftlefs, 
Find ev’ry profpeét vain. 


How bleft the Solitary’s lot, 
Who, all-forgetting, all-forgot, 
Within his humble cell, 
The cavern wild with tangling rocts, 
Sits o’er his newly-gather’d fruits, 
Befide his cryftal well ! 
Or haply, to his ev’ning thought, 
By unfrequented fiream, 
The ways of men are diftant brought, 
A faint-colle&ed dream : 
While praifing, and raifing 
His thoughts to Heav’n on high, 
As wand’ring, meandring, 
He views the folema fky. 


Than I, no lonely Hermit plac’d 

Where never human footftep trac’d, 
Lefs fit to play the part, 

The lucky moment to improve, 

And juft to ftop, and juf? tomove, 
With felf-refpedcting art : 





But ah ! thofe pleafures, Loves and Joys, 






Which I too keenly tafte, 
The Solitary can defpife, 
Can want, and yet be bleft ! 
He needs not, he heeds not, 
Or human love or hate ; 
Whilft I here muft cry here 
At perfidy ingrate ! 
Oh ! enviable, early days, 
When dancing thoughtlefs Pleafure’s maze, 
To Care, to Guilt unknown ! 
How ill exchang’d for riper times, 
To feel the follies, or the crimes, 
Of others, or my own ! 
Ye tiny elves that guiltlefs {port, 
Like linnets in the bufh, 
Ye little know the ills ye court, 
When manhood is your with ! 
The loffes, the croffes, 
That a&ive man engage : 
The fears all, the tears all, 
Of dim declining Age ! 























































ODE TO MIRTH.—sy smouter. 


PARENT of joy ! heart-eafing Mirth ! 

Whether of Venus or Aurora born! 

Yet Goddets fure of heav’nly birth, 
Vifit benign a fon of Grief forlorn : 

Thy glitt’ring colours gay 

Around him, Mirth, difplay ; 

And o’er his raptur’d fenfe 

Ditfufe thy living influence : 

So thali each hill, in purer green array’d, 

And flow’r adorn’d innew-born beauty glow: 

The ne? fhall fmooth the horrors of the 
fhade, 

And ftreams in murmurs fhall forget to flow. 
Shine, Goddefs, fhine with unremitted ray. 
And gild (a fecond fun) with brighter beam 

our day. 
Labour with thee forgets his pain, 
And aged Poverty can {mile with thee ; 
If thou be nigh, Griet’s hate is vain, 
And weak th’ uplifted arm of Tyranny. 
The morning opes on high 
His univerfal eye ; 
And on the world doth pour’ 
His glories in a goidenthow’r. _ [ray, 
Lo! Darknefs, trembling ’fore the hottile 
Shrinks to the cavern deep and wood forlorn: 
The brood ob{cene, that own her gloomy 
{way, 
Troop in her rear, and fly th’ approach of 
morn. 
Pale fhiv’rmg ghofts that dread th’ all-cheer-’ 
ing light, [chral night. 
Quick as the lightnings flafh, glide to fepul~ 
But whence the gladd’ning beam 
‘That pours its purple ftream 
O’er the long profpect wide ? 
*Tis Mirth. Ifee her fit 
In majefty of light, 
With Laughter at her fide. 
Bright-ey’d Fancy hov’ring near 
Wide waves her glancing wing in air ; 
And young Wit flings his pointed dart, 
That guiltlefs {trikes the willing heart, 
Fear not now Affiiction’s pow’r, 
Fear not now wild Pafhion’s rage, 
Nor fear ye aught in evil hour, 
Save the tardy hand of Age. 
Now Mirth hath heard the fuppliant Poet’s 
pray’r 
No cloud that rides the blaft fhall vex the troub- 
led air. 
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